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" 10 o evident that an old and practiced
. hand fo shaking the bos.

ON WITH THE MUSIC!

RATION COUNSEL WHALEN has
rendered a decision to the effect that it is
8ot a criminal offense for a hotel or res-
taurant to furnish music while serving
meals.

Wise Whalen!

The Corporation Counse! has also decided that
@anelag ia & public hall, whether an admission
90 is charged or not, 1s not a criminal offense.
This will permit the opening up of the most noto-
#0us resorts everywhere, and the payment and
‘@sllestion of blackmail may go on without inter-

ruptien.
. Foxy Waalen!

The Corporation Counsel in his decision said
Sothiag about the payment of moneys by criminals
o police oficlals to be permitted to run dives of
all kinds. The point under discussion in New
Yark at present 13 whether the police shall be al-
Jowed to accept moneys from notorious dive-
Beepers to protect them In their nefarious business
8 viclstion of the laws. On this all-important
subject the Corporation Oounse! 16 dumb,

Biad Whalen!

BOXING AND THE LAW.

BHOLD how small an editorial twist can
put the sense of things all wrong. Says
the Herald of this morning:

A regular feature of the Chicago Boys'
High Bchool 1s boxing matches, each “go

L * & six-round “mill" with six-ounce glovea, all
~ Wler the supervision of one of the professors. And

ow Yerk (s trying to repeal the boxing law!

Horton law, which is the New York boxing

&8s been allowed to die a brutal death by

Bea-eaforcement.

~ Baptal o to be elmply & decent interment of
% mangled remains.

48 0o law to prevent the giving of boxing
to the boys in the public schools. A very

Sateresting discussion of the matter, going on in

THe Bvening World, has shown much popular

fawor for that sort of instruction,

The distinction between boxing and bruising is
© 8ot ine. It may be sald rather to placard a moral
~_thea to point it.

THIS WEEK'S GREAT DAY,
RED-LETTER week is this which has
opened upon New York. Its final day

able end—an end so long sought that dis-
couragement had come to be an habitual
attendant of the pursuit,

On Saturday the first spade will enter ground
fS9oard the digging of the rapid transit tunnel,
Baturday The World's dream of “Fifteen
to Harlem” will begin definitely to shape
to realization.
programme of exercises for the oceasion is
N But not the most elaborate pageantry
* @anlll add to the Inherent impressiveness of the
event. A shining addition must hence-
e noted among the great anniversaries of
r York:

24—Rapid Transit Day.
AS TO FALLING APPLES.

| IR ISAAC NEWTON, who died a hundred
and seventy-three years ago to-morrow,
achieved fame by discovering why apples
@rop from trees. For his Inquiring mind
B Is entitled to the commiseration of
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will mark the begining of a most desir- l

THE WOMAN WHO LOOKS LIKE HER HUSBAND'S MOTHER.

(Copyright. 1908, by the Press Publiding Company, New “ork
World. )
AYS ‘Gertrude’”’ in a lengthy letter:
1 should Ilke very much to know yeour
opinlon on the following subject, dear lady. 1|
win 4 blonde, with what people call a ‘baby face.'
I am thirty-three years old this month, but my
cruellest enemy could not say that 1 look over three
and twenty. Women invariably disiike me on account
|uf my pretty face, but the men take to me.
I “l do not seem to attract the right kind of lovers,
| however. They are generally young men of twenty-
| three or twenty-four or thereabouts,

“1 have recently met a young man of twenty-seven
who has become very much attached to me, and has
a better position by far than any of the young men
whom | have previously met,

“Wa got to discussing ages the other evening, and |
I laughingly sald:

“*You seem to be such a good judge, how old would |
you take me to be?

“Without a moment’'s hesitation he answered:

“ “Twenty-four.'

“But before I could have t!me to make any remark
he sald hastlly:

“'I will take that back. You cannot be more than
twenty-two--or three at the very most. Am I right?

“1 4o not know what induced me to answer ‘Yes,’
unliess it was through a spirit of mischief.

“HHe asked me to marry him that same evening, and
I consented.
| "1 4o not propose to ever ‘ell him my real age, for
| what be doesn’t know will never bother him. There
[1s no one to ever tell him, for | have been brought up
by an aunt and uncle, who are now dead, and who
moved around from piace to place.

“Is 1t not better after all to have a strong young
man working for me than an older man, when you
come to look at 1t? If I Jooked my age you know, It
would be a different matter. Please answer.''

. L] . L] ¢ L] [ ] L] [ ] L ] . L ]

In answer to the above I would say: It (s a solemn

matter to advise ary one upon so serfous a subject as
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marriage, when the vital happiness of all of the after
iife Is at stake,

I say to you in all earnestness, sy dear, ponder
well an to the step you are about to take.

Let us look Into the matter carefully, woman with
woman, heart to heart, and see what conclusion we
can arrive at after prudently weighing all the facts in
the Case

In the frst place, my dear, T would counsel you
earnest!y not to deceive the man who has shown his

ura Jean kbibbey.

love for you by laying his noble heart at your feet.

Youthful looks, such &8 you describe yours to be,
are a gift direct from the hand of God, but He does
not give them to you for the object of decelving a
human being, as you purpose doing.

Do not bufld your hopes too strongly upon your
youthful beauty.

You may indeed look many years younger than you
are, but the years are there, and all that {s mortal
must fall sooher or Jater before grim Time's scythe.

Days. weeks and years do not stand still, but whir)
us from golden youth to midsummer and then to life's
autumn almost before we are aware.

And as they go they steal almost imperceptibly the
bloom from our cheeks, the brightness from our eyes
and plant lines upon the lovely faces and sflver
threads In the bonny tresses that were our pride, aye,
and steal the elasticity from our steps no matter how
we fight againat it or how young our hearts still feel.

This Is the law of inexorable nature,

Women have married men younger than themselves,
and have claimed to bave lived happily with them
8till, 1 should counsel wemen to marry a man olde
than themselves If it de possible, even though it be
but a year or a month,

Shakespeare says:

“Let still the woman take
An elder than herself; so wears she to him,
S0 sways she level In her husband's hesrt.”

.................................

THE WIFE MAY BE OLD ENOUGH TO LOOK ¢
LIKE HER HUSBAND'S MOTHER. :

.................................

tion which 1 should like to call your attentiom to| And the saddest of all sights is to sese & woman
which expresses the situation eloguently: vainly endeavoring to coax the freshnese of youth to
“Ah, what a tangied wed we weave stay by her after she has arrived at that age whea

When first we practise to decslve.” she should bave peace, care and love
Tell the young man the truth sbout your age, and | The torment of the woman who comes to o realiss.
then, If hiz love 1s 80 true that he still wishes for the | ton that she 1» growing to look more Ifke her hue-
marriange, You ean 4o as seems wisest and dest te you | band's mother than his wife is worse tham the ter-

after long and earnest reflection.
Remember, women age much faster than
they do commence to fade.

tures of the rack—a living death.

lawrs Joan W
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OVE s a flower
In the dim woodland hiding;
Jaove is a rose
Rcenting the morning alr.
Love for an hour,
Lave for a life ablding,
i E¥er it grows
For hearts that long and dare.

SUBMARINE LA MODB.
“Where are you going, my pretty maid T
0ld Neptune to the mermald sald.

She combed the seaweed from her halr
And sald: “I'm off to Sir Eel's lalr;
And when I rob hMim of his shirt

Love is A dream
That romes by night unbdidden;
TLove is a vision
Fading with the morn;
lLove ia a stream
Beneath the rushes hddem,
Murmuring derision,
Laughing us to scorn.
—Dr. E. W. Western.
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HOW TO PRERCH.

Bishop Fowler to Young Ministers,
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N the pulpit, preach on subjects that (t matters
I much whether men know about, Don't take some.
thing that comea in the last despatches of Batur
day night and get up In the pulpit and cackle about
that on Bunday. Buasy, hard.working men and women
want somothing eire on Bunday. The Gospel of Christ
’In what they really yearn for, and they ought to ge!
{1t from you. If we go (o the pulpit qualified and
competent, the people will come and hear. Do farm-
cry ever get together to discuss how to get eattle up
{10 the rack? In my youth they put something in the
rack. [If you put something into the pulpit the people
will put something Into the pews. Don't trifie. (Clerks
are not pald to play mumble-the-peg, and nobody
wants 10 pay preachers to play jackstraws.

Bes pastors. You must use all possible commeon-
sense methods to reach familles. Perhaps we have
| falled here more than In our preaching. Methodism |
must apply herself to the cities or go to the rear.

I'll make myself a new eel skirt.”

AN EPICURE.

Judge—Have you anything to say, prisoner?
Prisoner—Only thls, Your Honor, that if I'm con-
victed I should lika to be sent to jall as soon as possi-
ble, 80 a8 not to be late to Alnner!

ACCOUNTED FOR.
Offlcar—Where nre you going?
Royster—B-been to a wedding, offisher.
OfMicer—You appear to have a wooden leg.
Royster—Yesh! B-been t-to a wooden wedding, ofM-
sher.

A POOR LOOKOUT FOR HIM

“You're a darned young spendthrift, sir, and In
future I'll have you to know you stand on your own
legn!"

WANING OF THE HONEYMOON,
“What time will you be home, dear?' asked the
young wife as her husband started downtown after
breakfast
“Oh, about 1 T. M. I guess,” was the reply.
“You mean 1 P. M., don't you?' ghe asked.
“No," replied the hearticss wretch, “1 mean just
what | sald-1 T M. to-morrow; see?™

FUN FOR EVERYBODY.

breathe a freer atmosphere.”

e
THE WORLD'S LA GRIPPE CURE

Fhontoetine ..o coe. 10 grains
‘I‘.‘“ sese ses oo 18 'n...
Codlef@.covcvrove ooe 3-8 grain

Divide this guantity inte six powders
and take one every heur for four hours)
after that take one every twe or three
hours,

This dose ia for an adult. Any drug-
sist will put it up for you.

SARCASM R LR JEHU.

.

Baby’s Wireless Telephone Plan.

HE Rev. Case Duvis, pastor of the Methodist
Dpiscopal Church at Warren, INl., has a dsughter
nearly three years of age who is very particu'ar

about saying her prayers before retiring ea®h night.
One evening last week her mother was detained fram
hearing her prayers at the usual hour, and litfle Lou-
ise walted patiently some time. Finally oatience
censed to be a virtue with her and she climbed upon a
chalr and, taking down the receiver of the telephone,
shouted Into it:

‘Hello, Central; dtv me Heaven.

prayers.”

I want to say my

——— R ———

“Wot! take you an' yer dear pets fer a sixpenny
ride? Ho, yus, most certingly. Why, hain’t 1 Mr.
Jamrack, and tmin't this yere keb ther Noah's Hark?
Er corse hit Is; and 'adn't yer better lot Polly ride on
top so's hl can teach 'er a little cholce Hindoostanesee, 33
an’ mebbe HI'll lend ‘er my ‘at ter lay heggs in—an'—
but, oh, my—where's Pussle? There, nah, ye've fer-
kotten poor ole Thomas! Run ‘ome fer 'Im at once,
there's a good little gal, an' while yer at it bring ther
rabbit ‘uteh, ther chiccens, ther blind kernary, ther
white mice and ther goldfish hin thelr haquarium,
‘cos pusaie er'll wornt sumfin’ ter ply wif; and will Hi
really walt ‘ere fer yer? Why, er course; what oh;
what go you fink >’ <Fun.

HE begutiful stocking at the right is of fine
white sflk, cut out up to the ankle to Alsplay a
fine applique of Duchess lace. The same may be

had in black, the lace being of Bruseels point. The

accompanying slipper is of black patent leather with

a beaded natin how. This plain slipper costs §1.80, the

rosettes being chosen at 60 cents a pafr.

The stockii'x in the centre comes either in black or

white, It is of Ane sllk with three rows of Val inser-

tion let in up the ‘astep and a slight embroidery be-

Iween. A modish pai*at leather slipper with a shaped

tongue has a large squa.+ bead buckle of “gold.”

At the left you see a daa™ag stocking In black and

white silk. It is composed of white “hoots” and black

tope with a pretty showing of | mbroldery at the join-
ing. A black dlamond In openwo 'k effect shows black
cubes around the edge.
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Artificial Oysterr.

Imitation s the sincerest form of flattery, and the
Iatest thing in Paris is the “imitated” oyster., As the
demand for the delicious bivalve is far in excess of
the supply, Ingenious Parisian caterers have bethought
themselves of manufacturing false oysters, which are

4

~This Is what I've writlen, dear: ‘“The season
draws rapldly to a close, and the poor slaves of fash-
lon, released from the weary treadmiil of soclety, with
its hollow formallsms, its empty shibboleths, may

Virginia—Yes, Paul, that's splendid; and, oh, bow 1

wish you were writing from our own experience!

made of some harmiess gelatinous matter and served

In real shells, properly flavored with lemon juice ang

s

cayenne pepper,

-

TUCKS NOW ON

‘ For March 19. ‘

’ F you were born on March 19 this is the

| It 1s somewhat favorable. but avold con-

| § tentions. Your anniversary cannot be consid-

" care in all your affairs. Financial difficulties,

|} and some possible Injury or accident, and
against all changes, for with observance and
care much can bde saved you —-Copyrighted

| |
meaning of the day for you:
ered favorable, and you will need to exercise
' troubles from law and disputes. Be guarded
by the Sphinx Magazine, Boston.

THE VALUE OF THE LEMON.|

O family should be without lemons. Their uses are |
almost 100 many for enumeration. The julce of a
lemon In hot water on awakening in the morning

is an excellent liver corrective, and for stout women Is
better than any anti-fat medicine ever invented.

Glycerine and lemon julce, half and half, on a bit of
absorbent cotton, is the best th'ng In the world where-
with to moisten the lips and tongue of a fever-parched
patient,

A dash of lemon julce In plain water Is an excellent
tooth-wash. It not only removes tartar but sweetuns
the breath. A teaspoonful of the juice In a small cup
of black coffee will almost certainly relieve a biilous
headache.

The finest of manicure acids i made by putting a
teaspoonful of lemon Julce In & cupful of warm waler.
This removes most stalns from the fingers and nalis
and loosens the cuticle more satisfactoriy than can be
done by the use of a sharp Instrument. Lemon juice
and salt will remove rust stalns from linen without
fnjury to the fabric. Wet the staln with the mixiure
the article In the sun. Two or three applica-
¥ be necessary if the stain is of long standing,
but the remedy never malla

HE vogue of the tuck
is something startiing
Everything Is tucked

from milady's hat to the
bow on her dainty evening

slipper
The shirt wa!st revels In
tucks until one is ready to

vote the shirt which boasts
none a sorry affalr, Then
there's the entire bodice
for evening wear or other-
wise, which Is tucked, And
very beautiful 1t s, In
some elaborate Instances

the entire dress Is tucked
to below the knees,
Then there's a mere

tucked yoke, most Aainty
I!ttle finish In taffeta for a
taut little blouse bodice,
The tucked guimpe s the
yoke plus sleeves, though It
Is tucked In the opposite
direction—crosswise that is,
The one pictured s of
mousse!ine,

As we all know, the
world of lingerfe rests on a
foundation of tucks. A few
ornament the plainer spec!.
mens, while the splendid
sorts are masses of tucks,
tucks bias, tucks straight,
tucks in lattice effect,
tucks without number.
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THE DAY'S ®
LOVE STORY.

of 825 uill be awarded ocach wosh for the
original shert love story. The prize-winner will
be printed in Saturday's Evening World. Al ae
will be paid for—3$5 each. Slovies
exesed 700

HER WEAK POINT.

AR A
By Alice O Steele, 455 Halsey Otrest,
Brooklyn, N. Y,

ACK MASTERS was In a dllemma. Preity HNttle
Maude Galloway had proved her heart adaman-
tine to his weekly calls and undisgulsed devotion,
to say nothing of the violets In lace paper and Huy-
ler's most exclusive bonbons which he sent to her
fifteen days In the month,

He was too provd to brook a refusal, and to all ap:
pearances the wind blew (n the wrong direction, o
the yoor fellow grew thin as his shadow, and lost
all hs appetite for oyster suppers and “lobster o la
Newburg."

One day he summed up Maude's strong poiots, which

Jack didn't really think that she belleved ia ber
heart of hearts that such things as ghosta walked
the ordinary ways of mortas In this prosale nine-
tesnth century, but she had & way of drawing closes
fellows on moonlit nights out-of-doors, or even
lighted parlor, and of shuddering at mys-
terious sounds in the prettiest manner poesible.
though she never sought his alde in her fear,

“SEE, SEE, JACK! THERE BY THE WALL®™

poor fellow, Jack was quite certain she belleved in
soned thus, an ides came &0 him, |
L

L] L .

Maude Galloway sat In her ideal suburban heme

® | walting for the evening caller, To-night it was‘to be

Jack; he always came on Wednesdays.

From the crown of her fluffy head to the tip of hew
ridiculously small slipper she wes In order. When she
heard Jack's ring she went calmly over to the divan,
smiling to herself as she spread her skirts out in &
way that prevented him from daring to sit beside her.

For an hour they talked commonplaces, and then
Jack, unusually light-hearted, begged her to go for a
stroll, just down to tne open lots at the end of the
roadway. She doted on evening walks—even Jack wes
bearable under the kind !'ght of the moon—eo they
sallied forth, Jack tenderly arranging the fleecy scar?
about her shoulders. .

They reached the open space and stood for & moment
against the low stone fence to rest. It was dark and
cool and still. Involuntarily she drew closer to him,

“Feels rather creepy, doesn't It?" sl Jack sen-
tentiously.

fhe leaned her head on the stones and nodded.

Buddealy a wild shriek rent the air and caused her
to start involuntarily.

“Oh, Jack, what is it!" Her lips were tremulous,
bher eyes wide with fright.

“Chosts!” he sald, under his breath.

She hurriedly sought his side for protection, and he
put her arm in his.

Another shriek, still more unearthly than the first.
Bhe cried aloud in her terror.

“See, ste, Jack; there by the wall!" and sure enough
a dark shadow was silhouetted aguinst the gray
stones.

“H'm, a ghost, as T sald,” he muttered

“Oh, Jack, dear Jack, save me!"

He put hia arm around her waist, the most astural
thing to do under the circumstances.

“Hush,” he sald; then picking up one of the loose
stohes turmed and faced the apparition,

“Be ye man or woman, oh spirit of evil, Separtr™
he thundered in sepulchral tones, flinging the missile

- BANEFUL SMART SOCIETY.
By Arnold White in the London Chronicle.

HE unit of strong nations {s the family, Al
legisiation, habdits, ideals, policy or ambitions
that Increase the welfare and multiply the num-
ber of happy families are good for the nation. Things
that stunt, diminish or ridicule domestic life are bad
for the nation. This I8 copybook commonplace, but
bedrock truth. Turkey !s what It is mainly because
the harem replaces family life tn the upper or wealth-
fer classes,

The note by which bad smart society may be receg-
nised is its contempt for family life—its loathing

ruder

against his shouldes, “Cuma,
lo girl, it io gone. 1 have vanquished 1t He sall
proudly; “let us go home.

& word she put her arms around his neck.
s0—-s0 brave! she murmured

protector through life? he esked

home. Luxury and overfeeding seven days
kill desire for aught else but feeding and

Whole petticoats and
chemises are formed of

[ Tvoue

lengthwise tucks.
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Spicy Ciger Boxes.
HAT epicy odor that you notice in the
:otomlmlh'ﬂﬂ“kl“b
ths

not ause it is impregnated with the to-

trary, the t

BEAUTY. 7]

ue ome outward lotion that will do this

When Hair Is Extrected.
AIR.~The preparation to be rubbed into the siin
extracting the superfiuous halr with the
fe composed of bism.uth and glycerine,
glycoring te moisten the bismuth, A4

Something Wrong with Sceip,

P. C.—Where the bair falls out and does neg
Something wrong with the cirews
If I were 1n your place T
treated by some one there
massage. P

sche Grower.
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